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Corrections  Administration 
Mickey  Gamble 
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Bureau  Warden 
Mike  Mahoney 


Retiring  Security  Warden 
Noel  Davidson 


Retiring  Deputy  Warden 
Gary  Weer 


Bureau  Warden 
Myron  Beeson 


Conferences  and  interviews  are 
the  name  of  -  the  -  game  at  MSP 
at  the  present  time. 


Administrative  Assistant 
to  Mickey  Gamble,  Linda 
Moodry,  is  a  very  busy 
lady  these  days. 
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Two  VIPs  visited  the  prison  this 
fall.   Movie   star   Mickey   Rourke 
and   Larry   Mahan,   former   all 
around  rodeo  cowboy  champion. 


8 

8 
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A  MERRY  CHRISTMAS  and  a  very 
HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  from  the  staff 
of  the  EXPRESS  &  FLYER  and  the 
PRINT  SHOP  crew. 


FAMILY  DAY  CELEBRATION  ON  THE  HIGH  SIDE 


[Gary  E.  Radi,  High  Side  Inmate  Council  Chairman  &  Close  Unit  II 
Representative;   Danny  Arledge,  Close  Unit  I  Representative; 
James  Dieziger,  Close  Unit  III  Representative] 


On  September  5,  1993,  some 
The  Inmate  Council  organiz 
High  Side  of  the  prison, 
area  behind  the  Religious 
good  time  was  had  by  all  a 
the  High  Side  Inmate  Counc 
up  and  leg  work  in  putting 
for  making  it  work  has  to 
Department  of  Corrections, 
shooting  when  we  ran  into 
were  more  than  a  few.   A  t 
150  High  Side  inmates  atte 
freshly  barbecued  hot  dogs 
wanted  them.   The  kids  spe 
with  almost  every  one  of  t 
for  the  games  they  won. 


thing  new  was  tried  here  at  Montana  State  Prison, 
ed  and  put  on  a  Family  Day  Celebration  on  the 
It  was  held  in  the  High  Side  Gym  and  the  yard 
Activities  Center.   As  these  pictures  show  a 
nd  it  was  a  true  "Family  Celebration."   Although 
il  was  responsible  for  the  organization,  set 

this  whole  thing  together,  much  of  the  credit 
go  to  James  "Mickey"  Gamble,  Head  of  the 

for  his  efforts  in  spear  heading  and  trouble 
obstacles  we  could  not  overcome,  of  which  there 
otal  of  approximately  320  outside  guests  and 
nded.   A  fried  chicken  dinner  was  served  with 

available  on  the  outside  yard  for  those  who 
nt  most  of  the  day  competing  in  organized  games, 
hem  walkiny  away  with  cash  or  selected  prizes 


This  event  was  put  on  over  the  protests  and  objections  of  many,  most  of 
whom  predicted  chaos,  confusion,  multiple  write-ups  and  visit  terminations, 
none  of  which  happened.   We,  the  Inmate  Council,  believe  this  is  a  good 
starting  point  and  shows  if  we,  the  population,  are  given  a  degree  of 
responsibility  and  the  freedom  to  accomplish  our  defined  goals  we  can  make 
it  work.   The  Low  Side  Inmate  Council  has  a  similar  Open  House  type 
gathering  tentatively  planned  for  the  late  Spring  or  early  Summer  of  1994. 
Enjoy  and  make  it  work!! 
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Good  conversation  and  meeting 
new  and  old  friends  was  the  order 
-of  -  the  -  day. 


ALL  EN  THE 

FAMILY 

The  first  -  ever  Family 
Day  was  conducted  on 
the  high-side  and  it 
was  a  huge  success. 
It  is  hoped  that  it 
will  be  a  regular  event. 


There    was    all    kinds 
of  games  for  all  ages. 


There  was  a  va 


riety  of  food  for  all  appetities, 


ALL  IN  THE  FAMILY 
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Family  Day  on  the  high- 
side  high-lighted  the 
emphasis  that  should 
be  stressed  on  keeping 
the  families  together, 
especially  during  the 
difficult  times  of 
separation. 
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LEGISLATIVE  INTENT 

by  J .  T.  Thompson 

Once  again  the  populace  has  spoken  and  it  has  required  special 
Legislative  Sessions  to  quell  it's  unrest,  it's  dissatisfaction, 
it's  growing  distrust  for  Politicians  and  the  persons  employed 
to  fulfill  the  wants  and  needs  of  the  populace. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  fundamental  causes  for  the  unrest  and 
the  growing  lack  of  trust  is  the  treatments  being  rendered  unto 
the  LAWS  and  DECISIONS  made  by  the  Legislative  bodies.  A  prime 
example  is  the  'cap'  on  the  institutions  numbers,  the  funding 
may  have  been  cut  but  the  population  has  increased  and  the  person 
of  Richard  Day  has  aggressively  undermined  the  intents  of  HB 
684,  stating  publicly  the  'cap'  was  a  goal  and  not  'set  in  stone' 
and  was  not  reasonably  attainable  without  releasing  'dangerous 
elements'  into  society.  It  is  very  noticeable  that  laws  are 
not  'set  in  stone',  and  have  not  been  since  Moses  climbed  upon 
the  Mountain  and  was  given  by  'GOD'  the  laws,  which  man  has 
constantly  and  continuously  altered  to  pertain  to  their  current 
trends  and  situations.  Over  the  last  several  centuries  there 
have  been  several  forms  of  rulemaking  bodies,  and  several 
revolutions  to  overthrow  many  of  these  forms  of  government  - 
exactly  because  the  rules  DID  NOT  conform  to  the  wants  and  needs 
of  the  people,  our  own  Country,  the  United  States  of  America, 
was  formed  as  a  result  of  one  of  these  revolutions  that  insured 
the  wants  and  needs  of  the  populace  WOULD  BE  heard,  regarded, 
acted  upon  and  imposed  upon  all  others  through  EQUAL  PROTECTION, 
and  that  this  would  happen  through  persons  elected  from  the 
populace  to  represent  the  populace  -  Richard  Day  doesn't  believe 
this  system  works  and  it  will  not  work  until  all  persons  employed 
by  the  system  are  subservient  to  the  system.  When  a  person 
puts  their  own  knowledge  above  and  beyond  the  collective 
knowledge  of  their  employers  their  'Napoleonic  Attitudes'  cause 
a  form  of  corrosion  that  may  extend  for  years,  decades  and  eras. 

In  the  'Special  Legislative  Session'  of  1983  several  laws 
were  passed  and  allowed  to  become  'irrelevant  goals',  among 
these  was  a  'cap'  on  the  prison  population  of  544  inmates  with 
a  wide  margin  of  'emergency  contingencies'  concluding  at  about 
700  inmates  -  AND  THE  STIPULATION  THAT  ONCE  THE  'EMERGENCY 
NUMBER'  WAS  REACHED  THE  DIRECTOR  OF  CORRECTIONS  AND  THE  WARDEN 
WAS  TO  REFUSE  TO  ACCEPT  MORE  INMATES  UNTIL  THE  POPULATION  HAS 
BEEN  DECREASED.  Another  was  that  ALL  ABLE-BODIED  INMATES  WOULD 
BE  REQUIRED  TO  WORK,  this  has  also  been  restricted  and  has  caused 
multiple  legal  endeavors  to  cause  both  the  jobs  and  the  'good 
time'  awards  that  were  to  be  allowed.  The  population  has 
steadily  grown  through  inactions  of  the  Department  of  Corrections 
Administration,  the  Montana  State  Prison  Administration  and 
the  Administration  of  the  Montana  Board  of  Paroles  and  Pardons. 
The  facts  begin  to  gather  that  the  Bureau  of  Prisons  does  not 
wish  to  change,  AND  WILL  NOT  CHANGE  until  forced  to  through 
ultimatums  from  their  employers,  the  populace  of  Montana. 

To  list  the  inhumane  conditions  within  the  institutions  that 
are  capable  of  successful  alterations  and  up-dating  would  be 
frivolous  until  the  numbers  of  concerned  persons  also  become 
active,  however,  a  serious  problem  within  the  Prison,  itself, 

cont.  on  page  7 
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is  the  spread  of  contagious  diseases,  Tuberculosis  is  on  the 
increase  and  is  spreading  -  not  due  to  the  inmates  wishes  but 
exactly  due  to  inactions  of  the  Prison  medical  staff  and  others 
that  are  self-serving  and  concerned  with  keeping  their  jobs 
regardless  of  'Legislative  Intents'.  Other  diseases  need  not 
be  expounded  upon  beyond  the  point  that  a  cold  or  flu  infects 
the  entire  institution  within  two  (2)  weeks,  fourteen  (14)  days, 
and  tuberculosis  is  spread  the  same  as  either.  The  parting 
from  this  topic  is  that  MOST  INMATES  WILL  BE  RELEASED  INTO  YOUR 
SOCIETY  AGAIN,  less  than  5%  will  be  incarcerated  for  the  rest 
of  their  natural  lives  and  thus  they  will  be  caused  to  be  allowed 
to  infect  their  families,  their  friends  -  in  short  it  will 
eventually  become  an  epidemic  of  deadly  disease,  caused  because 
the  'Legislative  Intents'  are  not  'written  in  stone',  summarily 
tombstones  are  among  the  few  remaining  'words  in  stone'. 

The  quality  of  life  within  the  prison  is  beneath  evolving 
standards  of  decency,  it  is  actually  less  than  the  standards 
accorded  by  the  humane  society  for  the  protection  of  animals. 
That  persons  are  caused  to  wait  beyond  two  (2)  years  for  dental 
attention,  that  inmates  are  being  caused  to  become  financially 
responsible  for  medical  attention  -  an  act  that  is  currently 
being  litigated  in  Federal  Courts  -  is  reprehensible  and  inhumane 
but  allowed  through  the  over-population  that  is  caused  because 
'Legislative  Intents'  are  not  written  in  stone.  The  impulse 
to  cite  legal  precedent  cases  is  galling,  however,  it  will 
suffice  to  say,  'People  are  sent  to  Prison  AS  PUNISHMENT  NOT 
FOR  PUNISHMENT',  and  this  is  a  legal  statement. 

Reiteration  will  not  forcefully  assert  the  problems  presented 
and  would  serve  only  to  cause  persons  to  resist  the  desired 
actions  needed,  a  suggestion  may  suffice  to  employ  the  ideals 
previously  stated  - 

LEGISLATORS  stay  home,  do  not  convene  the  special  legislature, 
save  your  breath  and  the  taxpayers  money  OR  develop  a  method 
of  enforcing  your  laws  and  'intents'  and  thus  do  your  jobs  of 
representing  the  populace  efficiently  ! ! ! 

When  a  subservient  fails  to  do  as  directed  -  replace  him/her, 
if  an  action  is  passed  cause  it  to  be  followed  through,  put 
your  ink  on  paper  with  emphasis  and  meaning.  Do  not  allow  those 
employed  to  do  your  acts  to  undermine  and  pervert  your  intents, 
REALIZE  MAKING  LAWS  IS  ONLY  HALF  OF  YOUR  JOB,  THE  ENFORCEMENT 
IS  EQUALLY  IMPORTANT  or  probably  more  important  due  to  the  laws 
longevity.  However,  to  make  laws  is  merely  'lip-service'  to 
the  masses,  it  is  the  implementation  that  makes  law  laws,  it 
is  the  requirement  that  laws  be  enforced  equally  and  with  vigor 
that  makes  the  'laws  of  the  land'  respected.  If  the  laws  are 
made  and  not  enforced  they  are  mere  ideals  upon  paper  with  no 
value  and  of  no  historical  significance  other  than  the  amounts 
of  moneys  and  times  necessitated  for  their  acceptance  although 
they  will  not  have  authority  now  or  later,  the  only  meaningful 
actions  rendered  will  to  point  the  start  of  which  perversion 
of  the  accepted  system  started. 

Again  either  stay  home  or  become  efficient  and  respectable 
representatives  by  not  only  making  laws  but  insuring  their  very 
existence  by  causing  their  implementation  and  guarding  society. 
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Phyll  Mendacino  gave  a  short  address 


SCEVE 


The  low-side  Vets' 
Memorial   was   only   half 
completed  when  the  low- 
side  veterans  held  their 
199  3  Open  House. 

Completion  and  dedication 
was  conducted  later 
in  the  fall. 


Prayer  Warrior  Drummers  and  singers 
entertained. 


The  Russ   Wood's  musical  aggregation 
played. 


V.A.  representative  Art  Tyler 
confers  with  two  inmate 
veterans . 


Chow-Down  is  always  a  popular  feature. 
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-  men  at  the  low-side  gym. 


1993  Low-Side  Softball  Champions, 
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*********** *********************************************************** 

(The  following  are  four  submissions  from  the  Native  American  block 
class;  Mike  Kallas,  instructor) 


IN  PREPARATION  FDR  SEASONAL  CHANGES 

The  ncmadic  tribes  often  broke  up  their  camp  as  soon  as  the 
grasses  began  to  turn  green.  Thus,  as  the  buffalo  began  their 
northward  migration,  the  traditional  hunt  began. 

As  the  buffalo  were  killed  the  women  of  the  clan  began  to  butcher 
the  carcasses  and  to  dry  the  meat,  part  of  which  was  kept  in  reserve 
for  the  winter  provisions.  During  the  summer  the  women  also  gathered 
berries  which  were  dried,  pounded  and  mixed  in  with  the  meat,  and 
tallow  also  which  was  reserved  for  the  forth  coming  winter  food 
supply. 

Also,  in  preparation  for  the  forth  coming  winter  the  women  also 
tanned  the  hides  for  shelter  and  winter  clothing,  tost  winters  were 
harsh  to  the  tribes,  so  the  tribes  went  to  great  lengths  to  prepare 
for  winter. 


WINTER 
Many  years  ago  many  Indians  did  things  to  get  ready  for  winter. 
They  always  moved  to  where  the  buffalo  were.  Before  they  would  go 
out  hunting  they  would  do  the  secret  dance.  When  they  went  out  to 
kill,  they  either  used  bows  and  arrows  or  they  drove  them  over  the 
cliff.  While  the  men  were  doing  this,  the  women  would  be  out  getting 
black  berries  to  mix  with  the  meat.  After  the  kill  the  women,  kids 
and  old  people  would  skin  the  animals  and  bring  them  back  to  camp. 
There  they  would  clean  the  skins,  mix  the  berries  with  the  meat  to 
keep  for  winter.  Before  first  snow,  they  would  find  a  place  near 
the  trees  to  put  their  camp.  There  had  to  be  running  water  close 
by  for  the  camp  and  anhnals.  They  used  the  skins  for  clothing  and 
to  repair  their  teepees.  Every  summer  they  would  do  it  over  again 
and  again. 

********  ***********  *AAAAA****A*A*A*  *****  AAA  *************************** 


SPRING  ROUTINE 
Spring    time;    a    renewal    of    life.    It's    a    time   when   the   Native 
people    give    thanks    to    the    Creator.    Preparations    are    made    for    new 
teepees,  new  sweatlodges,  new  ceremony  lodges.  A  time  for  celebrations 
of  life. 

it's  a  time  when  vows  are  made.  Spiritual  vows  which  include 
fasting  and  feasting.  It  is  at  this  time  that  names  are  given  to 
all  the  new-borns.  Giveaways  are  usually  also  held  at  this  time. 
New  skins  are  tanned  for  new  dance  costumes  and  the  usual  dress 
apparel.  Berry  gathering  and  hunting  parties  are  put  together  in 
preparation  for  the  feasts  to  be  held  at  all  social  functions.  The 
Native  people  always  fed  people  to  show  their  thanks  for  all  things. 


PREPAREN'  FOR  DIFFERENT  SEASONS 
Well,  I'd  start  out  by  getting  ready  for  winter  in  the  fall. 
I'd  have  the  ole  squaw  start  sharpen'  up  all  my  necessary  tools  to 
go  out  and  do  some  real  Indian  hunting.  I'd  start  out  by  wrestlin' 
and  killin'  me  a  grizzly.  Then  after  the  ole  squaw  had  skinned  him 
and  started  tanning  his  hide,  I'd  head  out  again,  and  this  time  I'd 
lasso  me  a  bull  moose  and  ride  him  until  he  got  tired  out  and  then 
put  the  knife  to  him.  After  he  was  all  dressed  out  I'd  head  out  again 
and  round  me  up  seme  deer  and  strangle  them  after  I  caught  them  in 
a  snare.  Then  after  that  was  all  done,  I'd  have  the  ole  squaw  head 
out  and  get  our  berries  for  the  winter.  But  anyway,  I  hope  the  ole 
squaw  gets  lost  looken'  for  the  berries,  cause'  she's  one  crabby 
squaw 1 


MY    PRECIOUS    SON 

BY   Louise   Stevenson 

You    are    a    special   gift 
sent    to   me    from   above 
Filling   me   with   happiness 
and   a   great    deal    of    love. 

My    love    for   you    is    like    metal 
it's    very    strong   &    it   never   bends 
It    flows    like   a   mighty   river 
on  and   on   and   it   never   ends. 

Someday   we'll   be    together   again 
and   we'll    be    very   happy,    me   and   you, 
one    thing   you   can   be    sure   of 
you   are    precious    to   me    -    I    love   you! 
Love    always    -   Mom. 

LADY    Blue 

by  Louise  Stevenson 

Ich  liebe  dich, 
Mi  amore  tu, 

open  your  beautiful  green  eyes 
I  love  you  Blue. 

Sometimes  in  the  heat  of  rage, 
I  kill  the  actors 
and  burn  the  stage. 

Jealousy,  our  worst  enemy  yet, 
it  destroys  our  love 
and  leaves  our  hearts  in  debt. 

My  love  for  you  Blue 
is  1,000  fathoms  deep, 
a  beautiful  sea  of  love 
and  all  ours  to  keep. 

Don ' t  push  me  away 
not  now  or  ever, 
we  can  make  it  - 
never  say  never, 
my  beautiful  evah. 

IF  LIFE  WAS  A  ROSE,  A  ROSE,  A  ROSE 
A  Poetic  Journey 

By  Greg  Carpenter 
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ruit  from  the  tree  the 
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nk  from  the  fountain  whe 
e'd  be  no  sun  or  moon  wh 
Temple  of  Height  where  a 
when  it  was  time  for  you 
low  the  river  to  the  foo 
fe  was  a  rose,  a  rose,  a 
journey  through  Heaven  i 


a  rose. . . 

be  paved  in  gold 
ugh  a  pearl  gate, 
d  agate; 

nsparent  as  glass, 
iver  ran  pass; 

never  grow  old, 
re  eternal  life  flows; 
ich  glowed, 
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to  go  home, 
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s  where  you  must  go. 
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FOR  HIPPIE 

BY  Louis  Stevenson 


n  the  depths  of  my  soul 
The  fire  still  burns 
The  love  we  have  shared 
The  passion  still  yearns. 

Even  though  we  are  over 
so  you  say  - 
I'll  nevah  forget  you 
Come  what  may. 

I  know  you  love  me 
I'm  your  Lady  Blue. 
I'm  crying,  even  now, 
just  thinking  of  you. 

I'll  wait  for  you 
We  made  a  promise  -  to  nevah  walk  away  - 
I've  kept  mine  -  I  didn't  - 
Why  wouldn't  you  stay?! 

I  hope  that  when  we  are  free 
You'll  look  for  me  &  we'll  see  what's  true. 
Because  now  and  forevah 
I've  always  loved  you. 

Until  that  day  my  love 
I'll  be  seeing  you  in  my  dreams 
For  me,  you  are  real  S  I  love  you 
I  pray  it  works  out  as  I'll  always  love  you! 
I  miss  you.  Love  evah. 


LIFE  AND  DEATH 

by  David  Curtin 

Into  the  living  sky,   when  only  one  comes  to  die, 
it  may  be  short,  or  it  might  be  long,  but  it's  all  just 
a  matter  of  time  before  we're  all  gone. 

We  were  all  put  on  this  earth  as  little  babies  and 
as  we  slowly  grew  up  everything  was  a  maybe. 

There  are  many  problems  one  can  go  through,  they 
might  be  short,  or  they  might  be  long. 

But  no  matter  how  long  they  are  the  demon  does  not 
stand  very  far  beyond. 

Though  it  might  be  cold,  or  even  hot,  but  it  makes 
no  difference  because  time  could  never  be  stopped. 

There  are  good,  and  there  are  bad,  and  there  are 
even  those  who  might  think  it's  sad.  But  we  must  face 
it  sooner  or  later,  we  all  become  old  dusty  rags. 

We  sing  and  entertain  ourselves  just  to  stay  sane 
from  the  world  we  live  in  today,  and  it  will  never  be  the 
same. 

We  struggle  hard,   we  struggle  long,  we  live  in  a  world 
that  is  much  to  strong,   even  though  we  are  still  friendly, 
everyone  hates  us  all. 

Our  world  is  covered  with  greed,  all  everyone  wants 
is  that  same  old  green. 

We  will  kill  once,  and  we  will  kill  twice,  because 
it  really  doesn't  matter  who  takes  the  bite! 

Just  remember  we  all  live  today,  to  die  tomorrow, 
so  make  sure  you  pay  your  debts  and  never  borrow. 

For  we  must  live  our  lives  for  today,  because  we  might 
not  be  around  to  see  tomorrow. 


WE  MUST  FIGHT  FOR  OUR   FREEDOM 
by  David  Curtin 

I  messed  up  once,  and  I  messed  up  twice, 
so  they  sent  me  back  to  prison  with  out  much 
advice. 

Here  we  sit  in  a  cell  locked  up  for  22  hours 
a  day,   there's  not  much  to  do  but  only  pray. 

I  will  be  off  to  boot  camp  tomorrow 
hoping  it  will  be  a  brighter  day. 

It  won't  be  easy,   it  will  be  hard  but  if  I  could 
make  it  through  90  days  my  freedom  won't  be  far. 

They  will  yell  at  you  until  their  red  in  the  face, 
but  there's  not  much  we  could  do  but  keep  our  fate. 

We  could  all  learn  from  their  experience  and 
make  our  lives  more  complete,  all  we  have  to  do  is 
listen  and  stay  on  our  feet. 

Will  run  in  the  morning,  we  will  run  at  night, 
if  we  could  only  keep  our  heads  up,  everything  will 
be  alright. 

So  lets  make  it  through  their  camp,  because  we 
all  have  loved  ones  that  are  tired  of  sending  stamps. 

As  we're  there,   think  of  it  as  going  to  war,  we 
need  to  make  it  through  because  our  freedom  lies  beyond 
the  fence. 

So  lets  put  up  our  guards  and  make  our  defense, 
and  maybe  soon  after  that  we  could  all 

make  amends! 


ART 


MSP  fiRT 


ABOUT  THE  COVER 

A  fall-out  of  the  book 
and  movie  "Jurassic 
Park"  was  the  public's 
love  affair  with 
dinosaurs  in  1993.  Roy 
Hines,  a  student  in 
Deanne  Moser'd  art  class, 
caught  the  spirit  in 
his  "Clash  of  the 
Dinosaurs",  and  for 
a  change  of  pace  we 
are  using  it  for  our 
holiday  edition  cover. 


Painting  by  the  art 
students  were  many  and 
varied  in  subject  matter. 


Instructor  Deanne  Moser 
and  art  student  Phyll 
Mendacino  do  creative 
work  on  a  wall  mural. 
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MSP  ART 


A  pilot  program  at 
Montana  State  Prison 
was  conducted  at  the 
low-side  Education  Dept., 
in  1993.  Instructor 
Deanne  Moser  held  the 
initial  block-class 
in  the  field  of  art. 


The  program  was  very 
popular  and  will  probably 
be  continued. 


On  these  two  pages  we 
present  a  sampling  of 
the  artistic  endeavors 
of  the  students. 


Informal  discussions 
and  critiques  were  part 
of  class  routine. 
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LETTER  FROM  THE  Bastille 

One  time  in  the  high  border  country  of  Montana/Idaho,  the  bus 
driver  was  thinking  out  loud  to  a  group  of  us  passengers,  and 
mentioned  how  a  person  could  hire  a  helicopter  to  drop  himself  and 
a  big  load  of  supplies  out  there  in  the  middle  of  nowhere,  where 
he  could  1  ive  happily  ever  after .  And  I  sometimes  wonder  how  many 
people  have  tried  such  things,  and  come  back  a  week  later,  swearing 
to  never  again  return  to  the  mountains,  in  anything  approaching  real 
terms.  They  don't  realize  what  happened. 

Even  if  a  person  is  in  the  mountains  with  other  people,  and 
even  if  he  knows  the  area  well  as  a  yearly  hunting  or  camping 
territory,  if  he  doesn't  have  a  culture  up  there  he  will  come  down, 
even  if  it's  to  certain  death.  By  culture  I  don't  mean  elitist  ideas, 
but  all  the  habits  and  especially  the  thoughts  that  occupy  the  time, 
in  a  continuity  of  living.  It  takes  many  such  trips  to  the  mountains, 
or  at  least  a  few,  to  have  enough  things  to  think  about  and/or  talk 
about  -  depending  on  how  dedicated  someone  is ,  and  how  well  a 
territory  is  learned  (out  away  from  trails,  streams,  and  ridges  - 
where  most  people  don't  go).  And  how  much  confidence  is  developed 
in  establishing  a  way  of  life.  For  instance:  Keeping  up  morale,  with 
camps  that  are  well  camouflaged,  but  nave  beautiful  views;  making 
huge,  cheery  fires;  knowing  how  easy  gardens  are  if  done  early  enough, 
when  the  ground  is  easy  to  work,  with  plants  that  frost  doesn't  hurt; 
knowing  how  to  camouflage  gardens  (including  not  having  square  corners 
or  straight  edges,  and  the  plants  not  in  rows);  and  pacing  oneself; 
knowing  how  to  dry  meat;  tan  hides  simply;  where  to  hunt  and  gather; 
and  where  other  people  never  go.  And  many  other  things.  These  days, 
of  course,  a  person  must  also  remember  how  totally  corrupt  the  flat 
land  system  will  be,  in  trying  to  present  the  big  lie. 

In  the  mountains  you  think  of  hunts  you've  had,  and  about  those 
you  will  have;  about  past  gardens,  and  where  you'll  put  future  ones; 
and  adventures;  unexpected  beauty;  insights  into  nature;  happenings; 
sunsets ;  simple  but  beautiful  nouses ,  with  beautiful  views ;  good 
camps;  camp  pets;  hidden  ponds;  awesome  vistas;  and  countless  other 
things. 

Many  people  have  tried  to  go  to  the  mountains,  but  got  no  further 
than  looking  at  all  the  stuff  they  couldn '  t  leave  behind .  But  you 
can't  look  at  that  stuff.  You  can  only  think  of  the  things  you  must 
carry  with  you  ,  with  other  essential  things  cached  in  the  territory, 
including  a  lot  of  food  to  get  you  started. 

Even  some  people  who  were  quite  adept  at  mountain  craft,  and 
dedicated  to  what  mountains  represent,  ended  up  ultimately  dependent 
upon  the  flat  lands ,  to  die  fifty  years  before  their  time  ( Bob 
Marshall,  Grey  Owl,  D.  H.  Lawrence,  Henry  David  Thoreau).  They 
unfortunately  accepted  the  impossible  and  fatal  illusion  that  a  person 
can  "have  the  best  of  both  worlds." 

There  are  some  who  are  born  to  the  mountains ,  and  others  to 
the  flat  lands .  Those  who  belong  to  gangs ,  in  burned  out  cities , 
are  living  more  natural  lives  than -most  people.  In  real,  but  strange 
terms  they're  guerrillas  or  tribes.  They  may  be  shot,  or  not,  but 
won't  die  of  stress  disorders,  as  most  modern  people  will.  A  person 
who  has  the  mountains  in  his  soul,  but  tries  to  make  civilization 
a  part  of  his  life  endures  unbearable  stress  in  the  attempt  (and 

in  realizing  he'll  be  part  of  an  evil  system).  And  most  modern  people 
live  in  a  territory  prison  -  the  prison  of  their  own  minds,  and  the 
structure  of  modern  society.  Many  of  them  want  everyone  else  in  some 
kind  of  prison  too,  one  way  or  another.  You  hear  that  type's  obscene 
suggestion  that  a  certain  society  is  humanity,  or  mankind;  and  that 
non-conformists  are  bad.  But,  in  truth,  their  idea  of  society  is 
the  antithesis  of  humanity. 

Ultimately,  the  world  belongs  to  tribes,  in  the  great  gaps  in 
time  and  geography  between  civilizations.  Things  we  value  most  were 
thought  of  or  discovered  during  those  times ,  including  fire , 
agriculture,  housing,  clothing,  art,  and  even  such  things  as  trial 
by  a  jury  of  peers,  which  was  thought  of  in  the  forests  of  Europe, 
during  the  so-called  Dark  Ages  ( it  was  the  middle  ages  when  the 
insanity  began  again). 

Large  societies  can  exist  only  as  long  as  enough  people  are 
brainwashed,  or  bedazzled  by  the  glitter.  They ' re  not  even  strong, 
and  can  only  whip  each  other,  on  enormous  battlefields,  like  psychotic 
giants  playing  chess.  Guerrilla  fighters  can  almost  never  be  captured; 
and  the  American  Indian  didn't  see  what  civilization  was,  till  it 
was  too  late.  The  best  thing  civilizations  can  do  is  let  humanity 
return  to  nature,  with  as  little  grief  as  possible.  (Don  Nichols, 


PUZZLEMENT  OF  TECHNOLOGY 
by  Albert  F.  Charlo 

Rapidly  supplying  technological  devices  to  society  la  undermining  the 
minds  of  people.  Such  a  thought  Is  hard  to  believe ,  but  people  are  having 
difficulty  In  making  the  transition  from  manual  employing  human  rather  than 
mechanical  energy )  to  automatic  (without  conscious  control)  devices.  For 
Instance,  people  were  content  using  a  cup  or  their  hands  to  drink  water  from 
a  creek,  from  a  wel  1  ,  from  a  water  pump ,  or  from  a  hvdrant  (an  upright  pipe 
with  a  spout  or  nozzle  for  drawing  water  from  a  water  main  t .  Suddenly  techno- 
logy reduces  conscious  control  by  introducing  Intricate  and  automatic  devices. 
Remembering  a  park  in  downtown  Seattle ,  I  recal  1  one  such  device  as  a  water 
fountain. 

My  day  at  the  park  started  out  by  thinking  about  a  drink  of  water  is 
I  rested  on  a  bench  with  my  duffel  bag .  As  1  moved  toward  Che  fountain , 
an  elderly  man  with  a  cane  had  the  same  Idea ;  but  after  noticing  me  proceed 
toward  the  fountain,  he  waited  to  let  me  get  a    drink  of  water  first. 

At  the  fountain ,  I  fel  t  duraf  ounded  as  I  stood  wondering  how  to  make  water 
come  out  of  that  modern  technology.  That  modernized  drinking  apparatus , 
In  comparison  to  the  old  style,  took  on  a  new  look  with  Its  shiny-silver 
steel  and  held  together  by  bo  Its  with  their  shiny-silver  heads  around  its 
top  edge ,  around  Its  top  sides ,  middle  sides ,  and  bottom  sides .  So  modern 
that  not  one  telltail  explained  how  to  make  water  flow  from  it .  Fool  lshness  * 
Maybe.  But  I  pressed  on  a  few  bolt  heads ,  thinking  one  of  them  would  produce 
water.   Nothing  happened! 

Finding  no  clue  to  make  water  come  through  the  drinking  part  of  that 
water  machine ,  I  simulated  as  If  I  were  Interested  In  such  technology  and 
touched  a  few  of  the  shiny  bolt  heads.  Then  as  I  turned  to  saunter  bacK 
to  the  bench,  where  I  should  have  staved,  I  noticed  the  elderly  man  staring 
in  my  direction.  Trying  to  give  no  hint  that  I  observed  hlra,  I  made  bel  leve 
to  look  past  him  at  the  few  children  playing  tag  on  the  lawn  behind  his  bench . 
Seeing  me  sit  on  the  bench  again,  he  got  up  and,  cane  under  arm,  ambleo 
toward  the  shlnv-s  liver  water  device  and  stopped  about  ten  feet  from  It  as 
If  he  wanted  to  make  sure  that  it  would  not  embarrass  him  in  any  manner. 
As  he  stood  there  feeling  the  new  drinking  machine  with  his  eyes  for  a  few 
minutes ,  he  slyly  turned  around  to  watch  the  children  playing  tag;  but  I 
knew  he  stole  a  quick  glance  at  me  to  find  out  whether  or  not  I  was  watching 
him.  As  he  flashed  that  glance  at  me,  I  made  myself  Inconspicuous  by  searching 
through  my  duffel  bag  for  a  book  to  read  and  made  him  bel  leve  mv  attention 
was  not  on  him. 

Satisfied  I  was  not  Interested  in  what  he  planned,  his  eyes  went  back 
to  the  drinking  appl lance .  Just  before  he  stepped  toward  his  goal  ,  he  turned 
his  head  quickly  and  caught  me  gazing  at  him  and  he  smiled .  At  this.  I  nodded 
to  him  and  resumed  reading  my  book .  He  was  then  confident  to  make  a  slow 
dash  toward  the  fountain. 

His  getting  to  the  new  drinking  technology  made  him  feel  that  he  accomp- 
lished a  dreaded .  courageous  performance  by  the  look  on  his  face.  I  .caught 
this  in  his  wan  face  as  I  sneaked  a  peak  at  him  while  looking  at  the  tew 
trees  on  the  other  side  of  him. 

He  was  at  that  new  drinking  technical  device  seeming  more  f ool Ish  than 
I  for  two  simple  reasons :  One  Is  how  his  eyes  moved  here  jna  there ,  searching 
for  anyone  In  sight  before  touching  the  technical  device,  and  two  Is  the 
way  he  smiled  to  himself  after  he  also  pressed  on  a  few  bolt  heads. 

Falling  to  make  water  leap  from  the  new  drinking  invention ,  he  planted 
his  walking  stick  in  front  of  himself  and  sat  a  hand  on  top  or  the  cane  c  roo* 

and  placed  his  other  hand  on  the  first .  He  then  stood  up  straight  to  dupe 
people  into  thinking  he  had  no  interest  in  the  shiny-silver  fountain,  that 
he  was  only  a  distinguished  bystander. 

As  he  stood  there  acting  like  a  distinguished  bystander,  a  man  passing 
by  stopped  and  walked  over  to  the  fountain.  This  man  portrayed  a  water- 
fountain  technician  by  pressing  on  the  back  of  the  fountain  faucet  and ,  tike 
magic ,  making  water  Jump  In  the  air.  He  drank  his  fill  and  strolled  on  his 
way. 

Understanding  how  the  man  used  the  flat  button  on  the  back  of  the  fountain 
faucet,  the  elderly  man  smiled  and  walked  toward  his  bench.  Then  about  four 
feet  from  the  bench ,  he  turned  11  ke  an  old  soldier  on  heal  and  toe  to  face 
the  drinking  technical  device  bravely.  He  advanced  toward  that  shiny-silver 
fountain  as  if  It  were  one  familiar  object  for  manv  years. 

At  the  new  drinking  machine,  he  conducted  himself  like  a  superior  person 
to  the  new  technology  of  societv  bv  pressing  on  the  bacK  of  the  fountain 
faucet  to  get  his  drink  of  water.  After  satisfying  his  thirst,  he  stood 
up  straight  and,  smiling  with  elation,  strutted  to  the  sidewalk. 

Knowing  how  to  work  the  fountain.  [  put  my  book  on  the  bench  and  stood 
up.  Before  I  decided  to  get  a  drink,  I  noticed  the  elderlv  nan.  at  that 
moment,  had  stopped  and  turned  around  with  a  wide  smile  that  said.  "Co  for 
It!   You  know  how  to  work  such  a  technical  device." 

I  let  hltn  know  that  I  knew  exactly  what  to  do  by  the  -av  1  put  mv  right 
hand  up  to  my  forehead  to  give  him  a  friendly  salute. 
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YARD    CREW 

Grass    in    the    summer 
and  snow  in  the  winter 
means  sweat  -  time  for 
the  low-side  yard 
workers. 


by  Kevin  Murphy 

I  would  like  to  express  my  views  in  this  issue  over  all  the  negative 
publicity  over  the  new  goodtime  law  passed  by  this  past  legislature. 

Recently  there  has  been  a  public  relations  campaign  being  run  by  several 
judges  over  the  bills  effect  on  their  prison  sentences.  The  recent  article 
being  placed  in  major  newspapers  concerning  inmate  Daniel  Orozco  is  very 
disturbing  for  reasons  that  the  truth  is  not  being  written  about  what  transpired 
with  his  sentencing.  It  is  obvious  that  the  recent  agitation  of  the  judiciary 
is  nothing  more  then  dissatisfaction  that  the  legislature  has  vitiated  some 
of  the  courts  power  over  sentences  being  handed  down.  It  is  also  obvious  that 
going  to  the  press  with  an  issue  dressed  up  with  demagoguery  is  nothing  more 
then  politics.  The  legislature  doesn't  go  on  a  public  relations  drive  against 
the  judiciary  every  time  they  are  dissatisfied  over  a  law  passed  that  is 
declared  unconstitutional.  Nor  does  the  executive  branch  of  our  state  government 
go  to  the  press  over  the  judiciary's  lack  of  empathy  for  fiscal  responsibility 
to  the  tax  payers  of  our  state.  I  believe  the  judicial  branch  of  government 
to  be  uncandid  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Orozco. 

First  of  all,  once  the  court  rejected  Daniel  Orozco' s  plea  agreement  it 
could  have  sentenced  him  up  to  160  years  with  no  parole.  The  court  was  not 
bound  by  anything  contrary  to  what  is  stated  in  the  newspaper  article.  Second 
of  all,  once  a  plea  agreement  which  called  for  Orozco  to  receive  30  years, 
the  Department  of  Corrections  gives  an  inmate  goodtime  to  become  eligible  for 
parole  or  pre-release  it  is  left  up  to  the  parole  board  and  the  pre-release 
screening  boards  to  either  grant  parole,  or  grant  placement  at  pre-release. 
Neither  of  these  possibilities  are  assured  just  because  an  inmate  receives 
the  goodtime.  The  article  seems  to  indicate  that  the  inmate  is  going  to  be 
automatically  released.  Now  that  a  judge  has  went  to  the  press  to  obstruct 
the  legislatures  work  of  being  fiscally  responsible,  Mr.  Orozco  has  suffered 
as  a  result.  Every  time  he  went  before  one  of  the  pre-release  screening 
committees,  the  article  appeared  in  that  cities  newspaper.  This  is  not  a 
coincidence.  It  is  a  designed  campaign  by  the  County  Attorney's  Office  and 
the  judges  of  the  4th  Judicial  District  to  make  Orozco  have  to  stay  in  prison. 
Their  subjective  belief  that  Orozco  will  not  succeed  is  just  a  guess.  Just 
like  it  is  for  every  inmate  that  is  released.  I  didn't  see  anyone  besides 
prosecutors  and  judges,  who  are  all  former  prosecutors,  speaking  out  in  the 
article  that  initially  appeared  in  the  Missoulian  on  October  28th.  Isn't  it 
ironic  that  Mr.  Orozco  wasn't  contacted  by  the  reporter  who  wrote  the  article. 
He  had  to  find  out  about  it  himself  when  the  article  appeared  in  the  Missoulian. 

All  the  negative  publicity  Mickey  Gamble  has  received  is  because  he  is 
an  outsider  who  dares  to  bring  progressive  policies  into  the  Corrections 
Division.  Of  course  he  will  be  opposed  by  conservative  forces  who  do  not  have 
the  vision  or  the  political  courage  to  do  something  about  the  direction  of 


continued  on  next  page 
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MURPHY'S  LAW  continued 


the  Criminal  Justice  System  in  this  state.  He  is  an  expert  in  the  field  who 
will  not  ever  intentionally  act  contrary  to  the  goals  to  protect  the  citizens 
of  Montana.  He  must  be  given  a  chance  to  implement  his  plan.  He  cannot  implement 
the  changes  that  need  to  take  place  if  judges  are  going  to  take  their  case 
to  the  press  everytime  someone  receives  additional  goodtime  which  by  the  way 
they  have  earned. 

All  the  new  goodtime  law  does,  is  give  the  executive  branch  an  alternative 
to  initiate  an  indeterminate  sentencing  structure  in  our  state.  Idaho  has  had 
this  system  for  many  years  now.  Their  judges  and  prosecutors  have  become  very 
use  to  it.  A  judge  can  sentence  people  to  a  "no  parole"  designation  if  it 
chooses  to.  So  any  complaints  by  Judge  Henson  are  politically  motivated.  The 

media  attack  in  the  instance  of  Daniel  Qrozco  was  very  unfair  to  corrections 
personnel  and  a  complete  injustice  to  Mr.  Orozco!  It  was  meant  to  inflame  the 
public  and  discourage  corrections  officials  from  giving  out  the  goodtime  . 
As  a  result  Mr.  Orozco  will  not  be  released  early  and  the  prison  population 
will  not  drop  to  a  level  that  House  Bill  685  envisioned. 

The  three  branches  of  government  must  show  some  respect  towards  each  other. 
Each  has  tough  decisions  to  make.  I  personally  believe  that  judges  and 
prosecutors  should  not  be  allowed  to  retry  a  case  through  the  media  like  what 
was  done  in  Orozco *s  case.  We  are  the  most  punitive  society  in  the  civilized 
world,  and  have  the  biggest  prison  population  of  any  modern  society.  I  ask 
that  the  judges  who  are  politicians  turn  their  apathetic  energy  in  another 
direction.  Justice  is  not  being  served  and  it  never  will  be  until  the  "Brave 
New  World"  attitude  changes  as  well! 


"MAX  TIME" 

by  Lisa  T.  Tebeau 

Stuck  inside  these  4  walls, 
my  sentence  seems  forever, 
never  seeing  no  one  nice  again 
like  you,  never. 
If  I  ever  get  out  of  here, 
I'll  never  come  back  again 
but  you  gotta  go  through  hell 
to  get  to  heaven.  So  let  it  begin. 
*********************************** 


Love  lost 

love  gone  astray 

I've  cried  every  night 

and  I've  learned  to  pray 

oh,  how  I  loved  you, 

I  loved  you  too  much, 

even  today. 

I  crave  your  touch 

here  I  sit 

in  my  private  hell 

in  what  the  state  calls 

a  prison  cell. 

***************************** 


(FRACTURED  CARTOON  BY  WILD  BILL) 


THE  LEGISLATORS  ARE  BACK  IN  THE  TAX-PAYER'S  GARDEN 
*************************************************************** 


LAMENT 

by  Robert  Condon 


Food  is  scarce, 
The  service  is  poor; 
Just  keep  on  walking, 
Don't  knock  on  my  door. 
I  once  had  plenty, 
With  some  to  spare; 
But  like  the  old  woman, 
My  cupboard  is  bare. 
A  slice  of  dry  bread, 
Some  may  say; 
With  a  cup  of  hot  water, 
You  can  begin  your  day. 
But  cheer  up  fellows, 
There  is  nothing  to  fear; 
They  may  give  you  a  parole, 
In  another  year. 
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BACK  -  TO  -  SCHOOL 
PARTY  FOR  KIDS 


Parties  for  the  children 
of  inmates  are  held 
often  throughout  the 
year.  Christmas,  Easter, 
Halloween,  just  to  name 
a  few. 


The 

outside 
laundry 
crew  hard 
at  work. 


'*' 
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R.P.C.  ACTIVITIES 


Allan  Matt  displays 
Native  American  culture, 


The  Religious  Activities 
Center  is  the  focal  point 
for  religious,  cultural  and 
even,  business  meetings  year 
around. 


:hurch  services  at  the  Chapel.        A  Gathering  for  the  Prayer  Warriors. 

■ML.     * 


[J 


i>ili! 


The  annual  Industries  picnic 


is  a  big  food  event  with  broiled 
steaks,  corn-on-the-cob,  and  just 
about  everything  else  a  person  can 
think  of  -  stomach  wise. 
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